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An AN ECD O T E, 


FTER the Reftoration Mr, Killigrew was appointed Groom 
A of the Bed-Chamber to King Charles If. and continued in 
igh favour with his Majelty, and had frequently accefs to him 
when he was denied to the firft Peers in the tealm ; and being 
a man of great wit and livelinefs of parts, and having from his 
long intimacy with that Monarch, and being mich about his 
perfon during his troubles, acquired a freedom and familidrity 
with him, which even the pomp of Majefty aftetwards could 
not check in him, he fometimes, by way of jeit, which King 
Charles was ever fond of, if genuine, even though himfelf was 
the fubjé& of the fatire, would venture bold truths which 
{carcely any one befides would have dared even to hint at. One 
ftory in particular is related of him, which, if true, is a ftrong 
proof of the great lengths he would fometimes proceed in his 
freedoms of this kind, which is as follows: When the King’s 
unbounded paffion for women had given his miftreffes {uch an 
afcendency over him, that, like the effeminate Perlian Monatch, 
he was much fitter to have handled a diftaff than to wielda 
{ceptre, and for the converfation of his concubines utterly neg- 
lecied the moft important affairs of ftate, Mr. Killigrew went to 
pay his Majeity a vifit in his private apartments, habited like a 
pilgrim who was benton a long journey. ‘Ihe King, farprized 
at the oddity of his appearance, immediately afked him what 
was the meaning of it, and whither he was going ?—‘‘ To 
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Hell,” bluntly replied the wag.—** Prithee (faid the King), 
what can be your errand -to-that--place ?%=="*~To-feteh-bacic 
Oliver-Cromwell (rejoined he},-that he may take fome Care of 
the affairs of England, for his facceffor takes none at all.” 





AMONG all the oddities by which human charaters have been 
diftingajfhed, there is none more fingular than that unac- 
countable propedfity which indaces people to Felate improbable 
and incredible ftories. ‘To treat this foible too ferioufly 
might lead to ferious and fatal confequences. There are a 
number of- peeple to be met with, who are weak enough to 
indulge themfelves in fuch a propenfity, who would not tell 
lies to hurt or materially’ injore another. Such perions, as 
they may, and do, poffefs valuable qualities, can only be cured 
of fuch a foible by the-force of ridicule, which method 
has frequently been adopted with fuccefs: but it is a delicate 
weapon, and only fit to be ufed by tkilful perfons ; in proper 
hands it ‘may “be ‘fingularly ufeful, and cure a foible which 
would overcome attempts of any other kind, The writer of 
the following ftories, who “has lately affamed the name of 
Baron Munchaufen, has handled this irrefiftible weapon very 
fuccefsfully ; he has feverely lathed this folly, and at the fame 
time powerfully affefted the rifible faculties of his readers. 
He maft be grave indeéd who can read “his pamphlet with 
compofed mofcles. We have felefted a few’ of his flories tor 
the amulement of our cuflomers, and think fome of them 
will be tempted to procure a fight of the remainder. 


Extraéts from the Travels of Baron Munchaufen through 
Ruffia, &Je. 


SET off from home on my journey to Roflia, in the midft of 

winter, from ajuit notion that froft and fhow mutt of courfe 
mend the roads, which every traveller had defcribed as uncom- 
monly’bad through the northern parts of Germany, Poland, 
Courland, and Livonia. I wenton horfeback, which is the molt 
converiient manner of travelling. I was but lightly clothed ; of 
this I felt the inconvenience, the more J advanced north-eatt.— 
What mafta poor old man have fuffered in that fevere weather 
and.climate, whom I fawin a bleak common, ia Poland, lying on 
the road, helplefs, fhivering, and hardly having wherewithal to 
cover his nakednels ? 


© I pitied 
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I pitied the poor foul !~-T-hough .I. felt the-feverity of the 
air myfelf, I threw my.mantle over. him, and,immediately I 
heard. a voice from the heayens, blefling me for, that piece of 
charity, faying, ‘* You will be rewarded, my fon, for this in 
time.” 

I wenton: night and darknefsovertook me. No village was 
to be feen: the country was covered with {now, ‘and’] was une 
acquainted with the roads. 

Tired, I alighted at laft, and faftened my horfe to fomething 
like the ftamp of a tree, which appeared above the fnow. For 
the fake of fafety, I placed my piftuls uader my arm, and lay 
down in the fnow, where I flept fo foundly, that I-did not open 
my eyes till it was full day-light. It is not eafy to.conceive my 
aitonifhment, to find myfelf in the midft of a village, lying in 
a church-yard. Nor was my horfe to be feen; but I heard him 
foon after neigh fomewhere above me. On looking upwards, 
I beheld him tied, and hanging to the weather-cock of the flee- 

le. 

. Matters were now very plain to me: the village had been co- 
vered with {now over night; afudden change of weather had 
taken place; I had funk down to the church-yard whilft afleep, 
gently, and in the fame proportion as the fnow had melted 
away ; and what in the dark I had taken tobe, the ftump of a 
little tree appearing above the fnow, to which I had tied my 
horie, proved to be the crofs or weather-cock of the fteeple ! 

Without Jong confideration, I took one of my piltols, fhot of 
the halter, brought down the horfe, and proceeded on my 
journey. 

He carried me well; yet advancing into Ruffia, where tra- 
velling on horfeback is rather unfathionable in winter, I {ubmit- 
ted, as lalways do, to the cuftom of the country, took a fingle 
horfe fledge, and drove brifkly on towards St. Peterfburgh. 

I do not exacily recollect whether it was Efthland or Juge- 
maniand, but I remember that in the midit of a dreary forett, I 
ipied a terrible wolf making after me, with all the {peed of rae 
venous winter hunger. He foonove:took me. There was no 
poflibility of efcape. Mechanically 1 laid myfelf dowa flat in 
the fledge, and,let my horfe run for our fafety. What Il wifhed, 
but hardly hoped or expected, happened immediately after, The 
wolf did not mind-me in tie leait, but took a leap over me, and 
falling furioufly on the horie, began inttantly to tear and devour 
the hind part of tae poor animal, which ran the fatter for his 
pain and terror. Thus unnoticed, and fafe mydeif, | lifted my 
head flyly up, and with horrorl beheld that the wolf bad ate his 
way into the horfe’s body. It was.not long befare he had fairly 
2L2 forced 
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forced himfelf into it ; then I took my advantage, and fell 
upon him with the but-end of my whip. This unexpetted at- 
tack in his rear, frightened him fo mich, that he leaped forward 
with all his might; the horfe’s carcafe dropped on the ground ; 
but in his place the wolf was in the harnefs, and I, on my part, 
whipping him continually, we both arrived, in full career, at 
St. Peterfburgh, contrary to oar refpective expectations, and very 
much to the aftonifhment of the fpectators. 

J thall not tire you, gentlemen, with the politics, arts, {ci- 
ences, and hiftory of this magnificent. metropolis of Ruflia ; 
nor trouble you with the various intrigues, and pleafing adven- 
tures | had in the politer circles of that country, where the 
lady of the haufe always receives the vifitor with a dram 


, and a falute. -1 fhall confine myfelf rather to the greater and 


nobler objects of your attention, to horfes and dogs, of which [ 
dave always been fond ; alfo to foxes, wolves, and bears, of which, 
and other game, Ruffiaabounds more than any other part of the 
world, and to fuch fport, manly exercifes, and feafts of gallantry 
and activity as fhow the gentleman, better than mufty Greek or 
Latin, or all the perfume, finery, and capers of French wits or 
petit maitres. 

It was fome time before I cquid obtain a commiffion. in the 
army, and for feveral months I was perfectly at liberty to {port 
away my time and money in the moft gentleman-like manner. 
You may eafily imagine, that I {pent much of both out of town, 
with foch gallant fellows as knew how to make the moft of an 
open foreft country. ‘The very recollection of thofe amufements 
gives me freth {pirits, and create a warm with for a repetition of 
them. 

One morning I faw through the window of my bed room, 
that a large pond, not far off, ‘was, as it were, covered with wild 
ducks. In an inftant | took my gun from the corner, ran down 
ftairs, and out of the houfe in fuch a hurry, that I imprudently 
ftrack my face againft the door-poft. Fire, light, and fparks, 
flew out of my eyes, but it did not prevent my intention. I foon 
came within thot, when levelling my piece, | obferved, to my 
forrow, that even the flint had {prung from the cock, by the vioe 
lence of the fhock I had juft received. There was no time to 
beloft. 1 prefently remembered the effeét it had upon my eyes, 
therefore opened the pan, levelled the piece againft the wild- 
fowls, and my fit againit one of my eyes. A hearty blowdrew 
fparks again ; the fhot went off, and I ‘had fifty brace of ducks, 
twenty widgeons, and three couple of teals. 

Prefence of mind is the foul-of manly exercifes. In a noble 
foreft party in Raflia, I met a fine black tox, whofe valuable {kin 
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it would have been a pity to tear by ball or fhot. Reynard.ftood 
clofe to a tree. In a twinkling I took out my ball, and placed 
a good {pike nail in itstoom, fired and hit him fo cleverly, that 
I nailed his bruth faftto a tree, I now went up to him, took 
out my hanger, gave him a crofs cat over the face, laid hold of 
my whip, and fairly flogged him out of his fine tkin. 

Chance and good luck often correé&t our miftakes: of this I 
had a fingular inftance foon after, when, inthe depth of a 
forett, I faw a wild pig and fow running clofe behind each other, 
My ball had mified them, yet.the foremoft pig only run away, 
and the fow ftood motionlefs, as fixed to the ground. Onex- 
amining into the matter, I found the latter one to be an old fow, 
blind with age, which had taken hold of her pig’s taiJ, in order 
to be led along by filial duty. My ball having pafled between 
the two, had cut bis leading-ftring,’ which the old fow conti- 
nued to hold in her mouth, and as her former guide did not 
draw her on any longer, the had ftopped of courfe; I therefore 
Jaid hold of the remaining end of the pig’s tail, and led the old 
beaft home without any farther trouble on my part, and without 
any reluctance or apprehenfion on the part of the helplefs ani- 
mal, 

I have always been as remarkable for the excellency of my 
horfes, dogs, guns, and fwords, as for the proper manner of 
ufing and managing them; fo that upon the wholeI may hope 
to be remembered in the foreft, upon the turf, and in the field. 
I fhall not enter here into any detail of my ftables, kennel, or 
armoury ; but a favourite greyhound of mine I cannot help 
mentioning toyou. I never had or faw a betterone. He grew 
old in my fervice, and was not remarkable for his fize, but rae 
ther for his uncommon fwiltnefs. I always courfed with him. 
Had you feen him, you muft have admired him, and would not 
have wondered at my predilection, and at my courfing him fo 
much. He run fo fait, fo much, and folong in my fervice, that 
he actually run off his legs, fo that the latter part of his life I 
was under the neceflity of working and ufing him only as'a ter- 
ricr, in which quality he ftill ferved me many years. 

Whilft a greyhound, he changed his fex! yes, gentlemen, 
this he becamea fhe! a bitch!—-She courfed one day a hare, 
which appeared to me uncommoaly big. I pitied my poor 
bitch ; fhe was big with pups, yet fhe could courfe as faft as 
ever. I could follow her on horfeback only at a great diitance. 
Atonce I heard acry as it were of a pack of hounds, but fo 
weak and faint, thatI hardly knew what to make of it. Coming 
up at lait, I was greatly furprized. The hare had littered in 

running ; the fame had happened to my bitch in somrthaaee 
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there were juft as many leverets as pups. By inftiné the former 
ren, the latter courfed,.and thus I found myfelf in poffefion at 
once of fix hares, and as many dogs, atthe end of a cousfe, 
which had began with only one. 

I remember this, my wonderful bitch, with the fame pleafure 
and tendernefs asa faperb Lithuanian horfe, which no money 
could have bought. He became mine by an acccident which 
gave mé@ an opportunity of fhewing my horfemanthip to a great 
a¢vantage. 1} was at Count Przobofsky’s noble country feat at 
Lithwania, and remained with the ladies at tea, in the drawings 
room, while the gentlemen were down in the yard, to feea 
young horfe of blood, which was jut arrived from the flud, We 
feddenly heard a noife of diftrefs. I haftened down fairs, and 
found the horfe {o unruly, that nobody durft approach or mount 
him. The moft refolute horfemen ftood difmayed and aghaft : 
defpondency was expreffled in every countenance, when, in one 
Jeap, 1 was on his back, frightened him by furprize, and worked 
him quite into gentlenefs and obedience, with the beft difplay of 
horfemanthip I was matter of. Fully to thew this to the ladies, 
and fave them unneceflary trouble, I forced him to leap in at 
one of the open windows of the tea-room, walked round feves 
ral times, walk trot, and gallop; and at laft made him mount 
the tea-table, there to repeat his leffons in a pretty flyle of mi- 
tiatere, which was exceedingly pleafing to the ladies ; for he 
performed them amazingly-weil, and did not break either cup 
or faucer. It placed me fo high in the opinion of the ladiés, 
and fo well in that of the noble Jord, that with his ufval po- 
litenefs, he begged I would accept of this young horfe, and ride 
him in full carcer to conqueft and honour, in the campaign againit 
the Turks, which was foon to be opened, under the command of 
Coant Manich, 

Having had the command of a body of huflars, I went upon 
feveral expeditions, with difcretionary powers. We had very 
hot work once,when we drove the Turks intoOczackow. By rea- 
fon of the iwiftnefs of my horfe I had been firft in the purfuit,and 
feeing the enemy flying through the oppofite gate, I thought. it 
would be prudent to ftop in the market place, to order the tram- 
petto rendezvous. 1 ftopped, gentlemen, but judge of m 
aftonifhment, when in this market place 1 {aw neither trumpet, 
nor any living body of my huffars about me! Are they fcoure 
ing the other tireets or whatis become of them? They could 
not be far off, and matt, at all events, foon join me. In tnat exe 
peétation, | walked my panting Lithuansan ‘to a {pring in the 
market piace, and let him drink, He drank uncommonly=~ 
with an cagernefs not to be fatisfied; but when 1 looked — 
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for my men, I faw ‘that the “hind part of the*poor creature was 
miffing, as if he had been cut in-two aerofs'the*back, and ‘the 
water ron out as it came in, without'réfrefhiing’or doing him any 
good! How it could have happened was'qaite a myftery to me, 
till I retarned with him to the town-gate: there I faw that when 
I rofhed in with hit pell-mell with ‘the flying enemy, they had 
dropped the port-callis*, unperceived' by'me, which had totally 
cut of his hind part, that ftill lay quivering on the outfide of the 
gate.—It would have been an-irreparable lofs, had not our far- 
rier contrived to bring both partstogether'while hot. He fewed 
thém up with fprigs and young fhoots of “laurels that werejuit at 
hand. The ‘wound ‘heale¢é—the-fprigs of laurel took root in 
his body, grew up, and formed a ‘bower ‘over me; {0 that after- 
wards I could go vpon many other expeditions in the thade of 
my own and my lorfe’s laurels. 


* A heavy falling. door, with fharp fpikes at the bottom, let dowa 
fuddenly, to prevent the entrance of an enemy into a fortified town. 





THE DEAN OF BADAJOZ: 
A TA, &. 8. 


Written by the ABBE BLANCHET. 


HE Dean of the cathedral of Badajoz was more. learned 
than all the Dotors of Salamanca, Coimbra, and Alcala, 
united. He underftood all languages, living and dead, and 
was perfect mafter of every fcience, divine and human, except 
that, unfortunately, he had no knowledge of magic, andowas 
inconfolable when he refleéted on his ignorance in that fablime 
art. He was told, that a very able magician refided in the fub- 
urbs of Toledo, named Don.'Torribio. Immediately, be tad- 
dled his mule, departed for Toledo, and alighted at.the door of 
no very fuberb dwelling, the habitation of that great man. 

Moft-Rev. Magician, faid he, addrefling himfelf tothe fage, 
I am the Dean of Badajoz. ‘The learned inen of Spain -allal- 
Jow me their fyperior, but Iam come to requeit from you.a far 
greater honour, that of becoming your pupil. Deign to-initiate 
me in the mytteries of your art, and doubt not but you fhall re- 
ceive a grateful acknowledgement, fuitable to the benetit cone 
ferred and your own extraordinary merit. 

Don Torribbio was. not very polite, though he valued himfelt 
on being intimately acquainted with the beft company in hell. 
He told the Dean he was welcome to ‘eck elfewhere for a matter 
ot 
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of magic, for.that,'for-his.part, he was weary of an occupatioa 
which. produced nothing but..compliments and promifes, and 
that he would not difhonoar the accalt {ciences by proftituting 
them tothe ungrateful. | : 

To the ungrateful !- cried the Dean ;, has then the great Don 
Torribio met with. perfons who have proved ungrateful ?. and 
can he fo'far miftake.me as to rank me with fuch monfters ? He 
then repeated all the maxims and apophthegms which he had 
read on the fubjeét of gratitude, and every refined fentiment his 
memory could furnith, 

In fhort, he talked fo well, that the conjuror, after having 
confidered a moment, confeffed he could refufe nothing to a man 
of fuch abilities, and fo ready at pertinent quotations. Jacintha, 
faid he,calling to his old woman, lay down two partridges to the 
fire; 1 hope my friend the Dean will do me the honour to fup 
with meto-night. At the fame time he takes him by the hand, 
and leads him into hiscabinet ; there he touches his forehead, 
muttering three myfterious words, which I muft requeft the 
reader not to forget, Ortobolan, Piftafrier, Onagriouf; then, 
without further preparation, he began to explain, with all pof- 
fible perfpicuity, the introdu€tory elements of his profound 
fcience. 

His new difciple liftened with an attention which fcarcely 
permitted him to breathe, when, on a fudden, Jacintha enters, 
followed by a little man, in monftrous boots, and covered with 
mud up to the neck, who defired to fpeak with the Dean on 
very important bufinefs. 

This was the poftilion of his uncle, the Bifhop of Badajoz, 
who had been fent exprefs after him, and had galloped quite to 
Toledo before he could overtake him. He came to bring him 
information that, fome hours after his departure, his Grace had 
been attacked by fo violent an apoplexy that the mott terrible 
confeqnences were to be apprehended. The Dean heartily 
curfed (inwardly that is, and fo asto occafion no fcandal), at 
once-the diforder, the patient, and the courier, who had certainly 
all three chofen the moit impertinent time paflible. He dif- 
miffed the poftilion, telling him to make hafte back to Badajoz, 
whither he would prefently follow him. After whch he returned 
to his leffon, as if there were no fuch things as either uncles or 
apoplexies, 

A few days after, he again received news from Badajoz, but 
fuch as was well worth hearing. The principal chanter and 
two old canons came to inform the Dean that his ancle, the 
Right Rev. Bifhop, had ‘been taken to heaven, to receive the 
reward of his prety; and that the chapter, canonically af- 
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fembled, had chofen him to fill the vacant bifhopric, and humbly 
requefted he would confole, by his prefence, the afflicted charch 
of Badajoz, now become his fpiritual bride. 

Don ‘forribio, who was prefent at this harangue of the depu- 
ties, endeavoured to derive advantage from what he had learned, 
and, taking afide the mew Bithop, after having paid him a 
well-turned compliment on his promotion, proceeded to inform 
him that hé had a fou, named Benjamin, poffefled of much ine 
genuity and good inclination, but in whom he had never pers 
ceived either taite or talents for the occult fciences, He had 
therefore, he faid, advifed him to turn his thoughts towards the 
chorch, and had now, he thanked heaven, the fatisfaction to 
hear him commended as one of the moft deferving divines among 
all theclergy of Toledo. He therefore took the liberty, mot 
humbly, to requeft his Grace to beitow, on Don Benjamin, the 
ceanry of Badajoz, which he could not retain together with his 
bifhopric. 

I am very unfortunate, replied the prelate, apparently fome- 
what embarrafled ; you will, | hope, do me the jultice to bes 
lieve, that nothing could give me fo great a pleafure as to oblige 
you in every requeit. But the truth is, 1 have a coufia, to whom 
I am heir, an old ecclefiaftic, who is good fer nothing but to 
be a dean ; and if I do not beftow on him this preferment, I 
matt embroil myfelf with my family, which would be far from 
agreeable. But, continued he, in an affectionate manner, will 
you not accompany me to Badajoz? Can you be fo cruel as to 
forfake me jalt at the moment when itis in my power to be of 
fervice to you? Be perfuaded, my honoured maiter; we will go 
together ; think of nothing but the improvement of your pupil, 
and leave me to provide for Don Benjamin ; nor doubt but, 
fooner or later, [ will do more for him than you expect. A paltry 
deanry, in the remoteft part of Kitremadura, is not a benefice 
fuitable to the fon of fuch a man as yourfelf. 

The canon law would, no doubt, have conftrued this offer of 
the prelateé’sinto fimony. The propofal, however, was accepted ; 
nor was any fcruple made by either of thefe two very intelligent 
perfons. Don Torribio followed his illuitrious pupil to Badajoz, 
where he had an elegant apartment affigned him in the epiico- 
pal palace, and was treated with the utmoit refpect by all the 
diocefe, as a favourite of his Grace, and a kind of grand 
vicar. 

Under the tuition of fo able a matter, the Bifhopof Badajoz 
made a rapid progreis in the occult iciences. At firit he gave 
himielf up to them w:than ardour which might appear excef- 
five ; bat this intemperance grew, by degrees, more moderate, 
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and he purfued them with fo much prudence, that his magical 
fludies never interfered with the duties of his diocefe.. He was 
well convinced of the truth of a maxim, very important to be 
remembered by ecclefiaftics, whether addicted to forcery or 
only philofophers and admirers of literature, That it is not fuf- 
ficient to aflift ac learned no€turnal meetings, or adorn the mind 
with the embellifhments of human {cience ; but that it is alfo the 
duty of divines to point cut to others the way to heaven, and 
plant, in the minds of their hearers, wholefome doétrine and 
Chriftian morality. 

Regulating his condué& by thefe commendable principles, the 
Jearned prelate was celebrated throughout Chriftendom for his 
merit and piety, and promoted, when he leait expected fuch an 
honour, to the archbifhopric of Compoftella. 

The people and clergy of Badajoz lamented, as may be fup- 
pofed, an event by which they were deprived of fo worthy a 
paftor ; and the canons of the cathedral, to teflify their refpect, 
unanimoufly conferred on him the right of nominating his fuc- 
ceffor. 

Don Torribio did not negleé fo alluring an opportunity to 
provide for his fon. He requefted the bithopric of the new 
Archbifhop, and was refufed with all imaginable politenefs. 
He had, he faid, the greateft veneration for his old mafler, and 
was both forry and afhamed it was not in his power to grant a 
thing which appeared fo very a trifle; but, in fa, Don Ferdi- 
nand de Lara, conftable of Caflile, had afked this fame bifhopric 
for his natural fon ; and, though he had never feen that noble- 
man, he had, he faid, fome {fecret, important, and, what was 
more, very ancient obligatiocs to him. It was, therefore, an 
indifpenfable duty to prefer an old benefa€tor to a new one ; 
but that he ought not to be difcourayed at this proof of his juf. 
tice, as he might learn, by that, what he had to expect when his 
turn arrived, which it certainly would the very firf oppor 
tunity. 

This anecdote concerning the ancient obligations of the 
Archbifhop the magician had the goodaefs to believe ; and re- 
joiced, as much as he was able, that his interefls were facrificed 
to thofe of Don Ferdinand, 

Nothing, therefore, was thought of but preparations for their 
departure to Compoftella, where they were now to refide. 
Though thefe were fcarcely worth the trouble, confidering the 
fliort time they were deltined to remain there, for, at the end of 
a few months, one of the Pope’s Chaimberlains arrived, who 
brought the Archbifhop a Cardinal’s cap, with anepifte, cone 
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ceived in the moft refpeétful terms, in which his Holinefs invited 
him to affift, by his counfel, in the government of the Chriftian 
world ; permitting him, at the fame time, to difpofe of his 
niitre in favor of whom he pleafed. 

Don Torribio was not at Compoftella when the courier of the 
holy father arrived. He had been to fee his fon, who ftill con- 
tinued a prieft, in a fmall parifh at Toledo ; but he prefently 
returtied, and’ was not put to the troubleof afking for the vacant 
archbifhopric. ‘The prelate ran to meet him with open arms. 

My dear matter, faid he, I have two pieces of good news to 
rélate at once. Your difciple is created a Cardinal, and your 
fon fhall fhortly be advanced to the fame cignity. I had in- 
tended, in the mean time, to have beftowed on him the arch- 
bifhopric of Compoftella; bat unfortunately for him, or rather 
for me, my mother, whom we left at Badajoz, has, during your 
abfence, written to me a cruel letter, by which all my meafures 
have been difconcerted. She will not be pacified unlefs I appoinz 
for my‘fueceffor the archdeacon of my former charch, Don Pablos 
de Salazar, her intimate friend and confeffor. She tells me, it 
will occafion her death if the fhoald not be able to obtain pre- 
ferment for her dear father in God ;' and I have no doubt but 
what fhe fays is true. Imagine yourfelfin my place, my dear 
mafter, Shall I be the death of my mgther ? 

Don Torribio was not a perfon who would incite or urge his 
friend to be guilty of parricide ; nor did he indalge himfelf in 
the leaft refentment againft the mother of the prelate. 

To fay the truth, however, this mother he talked of was a 
good kind of woman, nearly fuperannuated, who lived quietly 
with her cat and maid-fervant, and fcarcely knew the name of 
her confeffor. Was it likely, then, that the had procured Don 
Pablos his atchbifhopric ? Was'it not far more probable that he 
was indebted for it to a Gallician lady, his coufin, a yoang 
widow, at once devout and handfome, in whofe company his 
Grace the Archbifhop had frequently been ;edified darinz his 
refidence at Compoftella? Beitas it may, Don Torribio fol- 
lowed his Eminence toRome. Scarcely had he arrived in that 
city, before the Pope died. It is eafy to imagine the cunfe- 
quence of this event, The conclave met. All the voices of 
the facred coHege were unanimous in favour of the Spanifh care 
dinal. Behold-him, therefore, Pope ! 

Immediately after the ceremonies of his exaltation, Don Tor- 
ribio, admitted to a fecret audience, wept with joy while he kiffed 
the feet of hisdear pupil, whom he faw fill with fo much dignity 
the pontifical throne. He-modeltly reprefented his long and 
z2Mz2 faithful 








































276 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINERS 


faithful fervices. He reminded his Holinefs of his promifes ; 
thofe inviolable promifes which he had renewed before he en- 
tered the conclave, He hinted at the hat which he bad quitted 
on receiving the tiara; but, inftead of demanding that hat for 
Don Benjamin, he finifhed, with moft exemplary moderation by 
renouncing every ambitious hope. He and his fon, he faid, 
would both efteem themfelves too happy, if his Holinefs would 
beflow on them, together with hisbenediction, the {mallet tem- 
poral benefit ; fuch as an annuity for life, fufficient for the few 
wants of an ecclefiaftic and a philofopher. 

During this harangue the fovereign pontiff confidered within 
himfelf how to difpofe of his preceptor. He reflected that he 
was no longer very neceflary ; that he already knew more of 
magic than was fufficient for a pope; that it muft be highly im- 
proper tor him to appear at the no¢turnal affemblies of force- 
rers,and afliftat their indecent ceremonies. After weighing every 
circumftance, his Holinefs concluded, that Don Torribio was 
not only a ufelefs, but a troublefome dependant ; and, this 
point decided, he was no longer in doubt what anfwer to return. 
Accordingly, he replied in the following words: ‘** We have 
learned, with concern, that, under the pretextof cultivating 
the occult fciences, you maintain a horrible intercourfe with the 
fpirit of darknefs and deceit ; wherefore we exhort you,.as a 
father, to extirpate your crime by a repentance proportionable 
to its enormity. Moreover, we enjoin you to depart from the 
territories of the church within three days, under pain of being 
delivered over to the fecular arm, and its mercilefs flames,”’ 

Don Torribio, with being difconcerted, immediately repeated 
aloud the three myfterious words which the reader was defired to 
remember; and going to the window, cried out, with all his 
force, Jacintha, you need {pit bat one partridge, for my friend 
the Dean will not fup here to-night... ‘This was a thunderbolt to 
the imaginary pope. He immediately recovered from a kind 
of trance, into which he had been thrown by the magic words, 
when they were frit pronounced, and perccived that, inftead ef 
being in the Vatican, he was flill at Toledo, in the clofet of 
Don Torribio, and faw, by the clock it was not yet a complete 
hour fince he firft entered that fatal cabinet, where he had been 
entertained with fuch pleafant dreams. In that fhort time he 
had imagined himfeif a magician, a bifhop, a cardinal, a pope ; 
and at laft he found he was only adupe andaknave. All was 
iWufion, except the proofs he had given of his deceittulnefs and 
evil heart. He initantly departed, without {peaking a word, 
and, finding his mule where he had Jeft her, returued to Bada 
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joz,, without having made the{malleft.progrefsia the fublime 
fcience in which he had propofed to become an adept. 





4 literal and verbal Copy of an Infcription on a Board-ata 
Village near London. 


Gentecle day {fchool, ftom fix in the morning to twelve 

every day, where Ycuth are taught Lattin, Englith, Sye 
ferring, Matthewmaticks, 44d Gommatricale Prepofitions ; alfo 
Drawing and Sign- painting and all ufefull larning whatfomever. 
N. B. Grate caré takeh of there morrals. At one, I attends in 
my thop, where I defife any one to draw teeth, cut cornés, or 
bleed bitter than I can.” Farrery in all its branchefs, and 2 
fhure cure for the itch. “Haredreft in the moft fathionable man 
ner. I likewize teaches the fiddel, back and /mall fword, and 
neweft Hornpipes as danced in London by Veltrifs, and other 
grate danfers, 





- 


To the PRINTER of she WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


SIR, 
I’ you think the following Anecdote (which may be depended 
on as a fact), worth a place in your Entertainer, it is at your 
fervice, 
Iam, Sir, 
Your conftant reader, 
w. GOSS, 
Street, Augaft 26, 1786. 








An ANECD OT E. 


A TAR (who was more ufed to the imperative injunctions of 
his officers, and the. rough cuftomsof a thip, than to the facer- 
dotal reitriQtions and admonitions of a priett, and folemn forms 
and ceremonies of achurch) during the late war came into the 
country cherch of Pawlett, in the county of Somerfet, jult be- 
fore the miniier had afcended the pulpit, who took for his text 
the interrogatory pafflage of Ahab to Jehofhaphat (1 Kings, 
ch. xxii. 4.), Welt thou go up with me to baitle to Ramoth Gilead ? 
which having twice repeated, the tar, with iome warmth and in- 


dignation, rofe, and thus addrefled the audience: ‘* What! 
q 


C—fn 
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do—n your eyes, doneither of you anfwer the gentleman? 
For my part, PiP go.” 





fu Account of the Life'and Writings of Ariffotle, the cele- 
brated Philofopher. 


“RISTOTLE, fays Lord Bacon, “ thought like the Otto« 
man princes, that he could not reign fecure, uolefs he de- 
firoyed all his brethren.;” nor washis literary ambition more 
exclafive than exorbitant. He afpired to embrace the whole 
circle of the arts and {ciences, and profeffed to explain whatever 
can be known. concerning the mordf, as well as the material, . 
world, Not fatisfied with extending this empire to the utmott 
verge of intellect, Le boldly attempts queflions beyond all hu. 
man. knowledge, with the fame confidence that his pupil ene 
tered on a battle. But having to contend with enemies more 
flubborn than the Perfians, his rafhnels was lefs fuccefsful than 
that-of Alexander, . 

He divided philofophy into contemplative and practical. The 
comemplative or abftract philofophy, to which he fir gave the 
nameof metaphyfics, is obfcure throughout, often unintelligible, 
ftill: more chimerica], but, far lefs agreeable..than that of bis 
mafier Plato. It comprehended not only. the examination of 
thofe abitract ideas, exiflence, fubjtance, quality, genus, /pecies, &Ce 
which were fo long and {fo ufelefsly tortured by the perverfe in- 
duftry of the fchoolmer, bus the general doctrines concerning 
mind, er {pirit, particularly the mind of the Deity. Thehu- 
man foul is treated of in a feparate work.3, im which it mui be 
acknowledged, that Ariftotle has made new names, rather than 
new difcoveries; and. the.doGrine ofthe immortality is no- 
where fo fully elucidated by this philofopher, as it had been 
by Plato. 

The natural philofophy of Ariftotle deferves the name of 
metaphyfic, in the modern fenfe of that word, fince he explained 
the laws-of theaniverfe, by comparing abftract ideas, not by ob» 
fervationand experience. When he defvends torparticulars, he 
betrays more ignorance concerning the motions and magnitudes 
of the heavenly bodies, than many of his-predeceflors. With 
the anatomy of man and other animals, he was well acquainted, 
confidering the grofs errors which generally prevailed in the age 
in which he lived. Chimeftry wasnotyet invented. Sincethe 
introdu¢tion of the ideal philofophy, men had cealed to ob ferve 
nature ; it could not therefore be expetted that they thoula imie 
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tate her operations, and examine herby, the. .teft.of experi. 
ment. In mathematics, Ariftotle appears to have been lefs 
verfed than his predeceffors, Pythagoras .and Plato; although,ia 
the invention of the art of fyllogifm, he difplays a perfeverance of 
mental energy, which, had it been direéted to the mathematical 
{ciences, might have produced the greateft difcoveries. 

The fcepticifm of his contemporary, Pyrrho, and ftill more 
the captious fophiftry of the Eriftics, might natarally eagage 
Ariftotle to examine with more attention than his predeceffors, 
the nature of truth, and the means of defending it againf the 
attacksof declamation, and the fnares of fubtlety. He under. 
took, therefore, the arduous tafk, of refolving all reafoning into 
its primary elements, and of deducing from thence the rules by 
which every conclufion muft be connected with its premifes, in 
order to render it legitimate. This bold defign he accomplithed ; 
having erected on a fingle axiom, a larger fyftem of abftra@& 
truth, all fortified by demonftration, than were ever invented 
and perfected by any other man. The axiom from which he 
fets out, and in which the whole terminates, is, that whatever is 
predicated of a genus, may be predicated of every {pecies and 
individual contained under it. But the application of this axiom 
is for the moft part {ufficiently obvious, without the rules of Ari- 
ftotle ; whofe logic, how fuccefsful foever it might prove againt 
the fubtleties of the Sophifts and Eriftics, coatributes little to 
the formatioa of the anderftanding, and nothing to the judici- 
ous obfervation of man or nature, on which all ufeful difcoveries 
mutt be founded. 

From the general wreck of literature, in which many of Arié- 
totle’s writings perifhed, had nothing been faved but the works 
above-mentioned, it muft be confeffed that the preceptor of 
Alexander would not greatly meric the attention of poiterity, 
In his abftra& or metaphyfical philofophy, we can only lament 
vatt efforts mif-fpent, and great genius mifapplied. But, in his 
critical and moral, and above all, in his political work, we fired 
the fame penetrating and comprehenfive mind, the fame fub- 
tlety of realoning, and vigour of intellect, directed to objects of 
great importance and extenfive utility. The condition of the 
times in which he lived, and opportunities peculiar to himfelf, 
confpired with the gifts of nature, and the habitsof induitry, ta. 
raife him to that eminence, which was acknowledged by his 
contemporaries, and admired by poiterity. 

He was was born in the firft year of the ninety-ninth Olym- 
piad, at Stagira, a provincial city of Macedon, and edacated ac 
the court of Pella, where his father was King’s phyfician. In his 
early youth, he was fent to Athens, and remained there twenty 
years an affiduous fcholar of Plato, in a city where literature and 

the 
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the fine afts*Were €alfivated- with-wnexampled fuccefs, and where 
the ‘philolbphic’ fpirit, *thoughvoften improperly directed, flou- 
rifhied” in’ the: atmé? Vigoury . Sele&ted: by . the difcernment of 
Philips to paid@ anid doufitm the prom ifiag dilpofitions of his ad- 
mired fon, he returned t6' his mative counsry,.and cogtinued 
eight years at the Macedonian court. Whatever benefit accrued 
to Alexander from “thé Mittrattions of "Ariftotie;~ iris certaia 
that the latter derived great ad sagtages from the gratitude of 
his royal pupil. “Of this, véral proofs have"alteady occurred : 
and perhaps it may be aferibed to the niunificence of Alexander, 
that his preceptor was enabled to form alibrary, a work of pro- 
digiols? éXpence’ in :that'agey dnd \in:which he could only be ri- 
valled« by> the» Egyptiam and(Pengamenian Kings. Bur the li- 
brary: of Ariftotle . was, collected for ufe,-moz merely for often- 
tations), Po 

The laft fourteen years of his life he fpent moffly at Athens, 
furrounded with every alliflance which men and books could af- 
ford him for profeceting his philofophi¢al inquiries,* ‘Fhe glory 
of Alexander’s name, which then filled the world, enfured tran- 
quility and refpe& to the man whom hediftinguifhed as his 
friend; but after the premature death of that illuftrious pro~ 
tector, the invidious jealoufy of priéfts and fophiits tiflamed the 
malignant aod, fuperititious fury of the Athenian populace ¢ 
and the fame odious paflions which proved fata! :o the offenfive 
virtue of Socrates, fiercely aflailed the fameang merit pf Arillotle. 
To avoid the cruelty of perfecution, le fecretly ie ew hime 
felf to Chalcis, in Euboea. This meafure was fufficiently juf- 
tified by a pradent: regard to his petionalfafety 3, bur leit ais 
conduét. fhould appedr unman y, whea,contrafled, with the firm. 
nefsof Socrates in a fimilar ituation, he condefeended to apologife 
for tis: flight,° by ‘fayaog, that, he was unwilling. to,afford the 
Athenians’a fetond» opportunyty. *f to fiy jagaini philofophy.’” 
He feems’ to thave dutvived his reweat frem Athens only a few 
months ; vexation and repret probably fhortencd his days. 





AN» E.N.GsL1S-H \B UL LB. 


HEN the coroner’s inqueft was taken on the body of the 

¥ A Jate unfortunate, Major. Scott, wio died under the hands 

of the bailiffs athe Carleton. Hotel, Palf-Mall, London, the 

jury, after fome.time, brought in their verdi&, * Dicd by the 

vifitation of. God.”—-An Irth gentleman, on redding the coro- 

ner’s report, was truck withthe words, “* Died by the vifitation 
of 
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of God.”—** Upon my confcience now (fays he), talk of your 
Irifh bulls as you pleafe, but commend me to a fat Engli/h one. 
In my country, now, putting God Almighty oat of the queftion, 
they would have told treth, and faid, that the poor gentleman 
Died by the Viftation of the Baitires {” 





Anfwer, by T. Sleeman, of Plymouth-Dock, to F. Colling’s 
Queflion, inferted February 20. 


wits the bafe 76, and the hypothenufe 86, the caftle 
is found to be 40.24 feet higher than the chapel ; 
then there are given the hypothenufe and bafe of two 
right-angled triangles to find the 22 at the bafe = 
27° 54’ and 34°; confequently the 2 contained between 
the fides 97 and 86 is 118° 6; the fide oppofite which is 
found, per oblique trigonometry, 157.1 feet, thediftance 
from the top of the tower to the top of the caftle, 





Anfwer, by W. Paul, of Blackdown, to the Rebus, inferted Fuly 3. 


ATTER’s your name, without a doubt, 
The parts you mention’d make it out. 


§ii§ We have received the like anfwer from W. Gofs, of 
Street; J. Macey, of-Rattery; J.C. of Bridport; G. King- 
man, of Buckland-Newton ; W. Cory, of Cranborne ; W. Good- 
den, of Somerton ; J. Quant, of Hinton St. George ; Hercu- 
les, of Chudleigh; T. Whicker, of Exeter; F. Colling, of 
Calftock ; J. T. C. of Plymouth; J. Wheeler, of St. Auftle ; 
A. D. G. neat Wadebridge; and W. O. . 





Anfwer, by W)C. Taylor, to T, Pafmore’s Anagram, inferted 
Fuly 34+ 


RIEND Pafmore, I think you can make a good MEAL, 
Whenever you dine on beef, mutton, or veal, 
Plumb- pudding or pie ;—-then remember, the Lord 
Is good, kind, and gracious, to fpread thus your boards 
So I entreat you, dear fir, fince in affluence plac’d, 
And all thofe {weet dainties your tables oft grace, 
Vor. VIIE. 194. 2N To 
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To feed and to cherith the LAME and the poor, 
Nor turn MALE or female unfed from your door, 


ttt We. have received the like anfwer from W. Gols, of 
Street; W. Cory, of Cranborne ; W. Goodden, of re ae 
J. Quant, of Hinton St. George; J. White, of Chard ; 
of Marthalfea ; P. Baitow, junior, of Buckfaftleigh ; W. Paul, 
of Blackdown; R. Batter, of Shobrooke; T. Whicker aed 
P. Gove, of ‘Exeter ; W. T. Stentaford, of Calftock 5 E. Shere 
man, of Ugborough; W. Patten, of Newton-Abbot ; +: G. St. 
and J. T.C. of Plymouth; N. P. of Lofwithiel ; A.D. G. 
near Wadebridge ; and P, Maunder. 





Atifateting by —F. T.-C. of Plymouth, to Fv Wheeler's Rebus, in 
Jerted Fuly 360 


IRTUR, fweet, celeftial maid ! 
In bright and flowing robes array’d ; 
VIRTUE, Heavenly and divine! 
‘Thou for ever fhalt be mine. 


+5 We have received the’ like anfwer from T. K. of Mar. 
fhalfea; P. Baftow, of Buckfaftleigh; W. T. Stentatord, of 
Calftock ; T, Pafmore, of Beer ; E. Sherman, of Ugborough ; 
¥ Whicker and: P. Gove, of Exeter; and J. Squire, of Ply- 
mouth, 





4 QUESTION, 4p 7. Pafmore, of Beer. 


OW many acres of pround did the walls of the city of 
Babyton-enclofe, which were 480 furlongs in circumfe- 
rence? 





TOWNS iwmsARABIA ehipmatically exprefid, by P. Gove, of 
Exeter: 


° 


ALF of a @ken, twoxfifths of: to binder) and one- fourth 
of to mark, 
2. Half of afon of: Jupiter, omtesfoarth of a godaer of corn, 
and two.fixths of on¢e more, °' 
o 3s Two-fifths 
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3. Two-fifths of a fruit, two-fixths of to extend, and half an 
appellation. 
4. Two-thirds of a beaft, and part of a leg. 
5. Two-fixths.of the name. of Hercules, one-fourth:of aden, 
and half of repofe, 
6. Twoefixthsof a metal, two-fifths of a tree, and one-fixth 
of dread. 
7. Half of a fea fith, an animal, and two-fifths of to {peak. 
Ma Two-thirds of to plant, aconfonant, and half of to pro- 
voke. 
g- Three-fevenths of melodious, and a domeftic animal. 
10. Half of an animal, and three-fifths of a fet of fingers. 
15. One-fourth of atitle of Jupiter, two-thirdsof chance, and 
three. eighths- of -adiew. 





e ba 


4n ANAGRAM, oy F. Wheeler, of St. Auftle. 


"TT roill fase a brook that is in Scripture found, 
?T will name a British admiral once renown’d. 








4 REBUS, & Higolily. 


DD three-fourths of a bird to three-fevenths of a fith, 
And acoin "twill explain which is all that I with. 





An ENIGMA, &y F. A. of Newport, Cornwall. 


HERE no mortal was ever yet known long to live, 
V y Without aid of a midwife my birth I receive; 
And as foon asI’m born through the air take my flight, 
And no more fee the parent that brought me to light? 
For my motion’s fo rapid, you fcarce me defcry 
Whilit I’m winging my courfe ’twixt the earth and the tky. 
If you take off my head, my remains will declare 
A place:where the ladies and gents oft repair, 
To view nature in bloom, and inhale the freth air. 
And again take a quarter from what you now view, 
A place of retreat it will inftantly thew, 
That fecreted 4ome hundreds from danger and woe, 
While thoufands were hurl’d to deftraction below. 
2Na2 POETRY, 


























PO: .: Tf Bee 


THE TRIUMPH OF BENEVOLENCE, 


A HAT lofty-feund through crefted Albion rings! 
What raptur’d notes, asif by angels giv’! 
What thrilling airs, as from.celettial ftrings, 
Pour in ful! tide the harmonies of Heaven! 


From public gratitude the notes arife, 
To honour virtuous Howard, yeton earth ; 
While Providence yet {pares him from the fkies, 
Th’ endearing ftatue fhall atteft his worth. 


Lo, Albion’s ardent fons the deed approve ; 

Wide o’er the realm, to f{pread the generous flame, 
A {pirit like his own begins to move ; 

A thoufand virtues kindle at his name. 


This is the moment, Britons, ye fhould chufe, 
While the fair a&t no modeft blofh can raife; 

The good man’s abfence fhall our love excufe, 
And give the fall-plum’d luxury of praife. 


By Heaven commiffion’d, now our patriot flies, 
Where nature fcourges with her worl difeafe ; 

Where plaguesdevoted Turkey’s victim: lies, 
Where {potted deaths load every tainted breeze. 


With love unbounded, love that knows not fear, 
Wherever pain or forrow dwell he goes ; 
Kindly as dew, and bounteous as the {phere, 
His focial heart no poor diftinction knows. 
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Ah, what is friend or foe to him—whofe. foul, 
Girding creation in one warm embrace, 

Extends the faviour arm from pole to pole, 
And feels.akin to al] the human race? 


To all the human! all the brutal too, 

Bird, beait, and infect, blefs his gentle power 5 
From the worn ficed, repofing in his view, 

To the tame red-breait warbling in his bower. 


Well may the fpirits of the ifle arife, 

With loud accord, its beft good man to grace 3 
Well may the flatue point to yonder fkies, 

And call.on cherybims to guard the place, 


Ye pomps of Egypt, moulder fai away; 
Ye Roman vanities, your arches hide; 
Ye Gallic pageantries, profufely gay, 
Ye tombs, ye triumphs, here refigh your pride, 


For not to grandeur tow’rs our deftin’d buf; 
We bribe no mufe a fordid wreath to twine 
Round the frail urn of infamy in daft, 
Nor bid our incenfe deck a'villain’s thrine, 


Nor yet to pride the vena] ftatue raile, 
Preferving thes virtue had-torgot; 

We bid no trumpet found a bad man’s praife, 
Nor memory reftore what time fhould rot. 


Nor to the flaveof gold, though largely grac’d, 
With all.that wea'th or folly could beitow, 

With all that vanity on duit could watte; 
Living and dead, alike fair virtue’s foe. 


Nor yet for thee, thou tyrant of the plain, 
Iliaftriows {courge and butcher ot mankind ! 


Whofe murdering hands whole hecatombs have flain, 


Thy glory gatheriag as it thins thy kind, 


Nor ev’n to thee, O Frederic*, though thy name, 
The foldier’s idol, Proffia breathes in tigi, 


Though 


* Written while there was a report of the King of Pruffia’s death. 
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Though foremott in the lift of fanguine fame, 
And vidt’ry feems to claim thee in the tkies, 


Ah no!—the monutment our love would rear 
Is to the man of peace, who may defcend, 
Ev’n at this moment, into dungeons drear ; 
The prifoner’s guardian, and the mourner’s friend, 


Ev’n now, perchance, he bears fome victim food, 
Or leads him to the beams of long-loit day; 

Or from the air, where putrid vapours brood, 
Chafes the fpirit of the'peft away. 





Quit, Prafiia, quit thy Frederic’s crimfon fhrine, 
With olive garlands join our white rob’d band : 
At Howard’s ftatue—how unlike to thine ! 
Full many a faintly form thall duteods ‘ftand, 


Her lighteft footfteps heret thall merey’ bend,’ 
Fearing to cruth fome harmlefs infe& near ; 
Humanity, her foftering wing extend, 
With pity, foftly fmiling through her tear ; 


And charity, her liberal’ brow in air, 
And pleating melancholy pace around, 
And warm benevolence be ever there, 
And Chriftian meeknefs blefs the hallow’d bound, 


Here, too, fome mortal vifitants-—the wife; 
Parent, and child, reftor’d, their joys thall tell ; 

Here fharp remorfe fhall mourn a guilty life, 
And hardnefs learn for human woe to feel, 


With pious offerings hither hall repair, 

What once was want, cootagion, and difeafe ; 
Reftor’d to all the liberty of air, 

Here fhall they hail the renovating breeze. 





And diffipation, as he pafies here, 
Abafh’d that vice has ravifh’d all his ftore, 
Confcious, fhall drop the penitential tear, 
And fparn the follies which deny him more, F 
An 





+ The Matue of Mr. Howard, 
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And avarice too fhall here fofpend his art, 
His bofom loofing from the fullen ore ; 

The ftatue fhall fubdue his ragged heart, 
And the rock gufh in bleffings to the poor. 


And envy, devious from her wonted plan, 
Taught by the ftatue e’en a foe to fave, 

Shall tell her fnakes to {pare one virtuous man, 
And own his gocdnefs ere he reach the grave. 


But fhould fome blood- polluted hero come, 
Fluth’d with the crimfon wafte his fword has made, 
Meek Howard’s ftatue on that {word thall gloom, 
Till teare fhall feem to trickle dn the blade. 


And many a wondering traveller fhall paufe 
To hail the land that gave an Howard birth 5 
Till jealoufy itfelf aids virtue’s caufe, 
Prompting the {pirit of congenial worth. 


And here the williog mufe fhall oftretire, 
To breathe her vows in many a graceful line ; 
From the blefs’d ftatue catch fublimer fire, 
Whilft infpiration hovers o’er the thrine. 


Thou, to whofe praife thefe honours gather round, 
Receive this tribute.from affection’s hand ; 

Thou, who art thus by all the virtues crown’d, 
Accept the homage of thy native land, 


And though the memory of thy deeds -fhall bloom 
When A sea proudett boatt fhall be no more, 
When urns, like what they guarded, meet their doom, 

And time o’er adamant exerts his power : 


And though thy modeft goodnefs fhuns its right, 
Though it would bluthing fhrink from juft applaule, 

Unfeen would blefs, like fhowers that fall by night, 
And fhew th’ effect while it would hide the caufe; 


True to the awful charge by juftice given, 
Fame ftill will follow ; with her clarion high, 

On rapture’s plumage bear the found to Heaven, 

Nor fuffer virtue fuch as thine to die, 
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And oh! that wond’rous virtue has been faungt, 
In deathlefs lays, by Britain’s loftieft bard, 

Hyinn’d by a lyre that feraphs might have ftrung, 
For Hayley’s mufe has given her fair reward, 


But feeble all that mortal man can raife, 

Feeble the trump that peals each honour’d name, 
Feeble an Hayley’s lyre, a nation’s praife, 

And all th’ applaufive notes of human fame, 


Yet take our pledge, though mix’d, alas! with earth ; 
Then bear the power that whifpers in thy breaft, 

That voice from Heaven alone cau {peak thy worth, 
A recompenfing God will give the ref, 


+ Alluding to Mr. Hayley’s very beautiful “‘ Ode infcribed to John 
Howard, Efq.” 
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Epitaph on a Captain buried in Redeliff Church-Yard, 
Brifial, 


[Communicated by G. Kincman, of Buckland-Newton.] 


HOUGH Neptone, feas and dangerous waves 
Have tofs’d me to and fro; 

Yet onceagain, by God’s defire, 

I harbour here below ; 
Where at an anchor I do ride, 

With many of our fleet; 
Yet once again I moft fet fail, 

Our Saviour Chrift to meet, 
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THE COMPARISON. 
[Communicated by J. W. of Tiverton. ] 


IKE a firay’d beaft a bankrupt’s found, 
Both trefpafson another’s ground, 
And both confin’d alike we fee ; 
Pay in the pound, and then are free, 

















